THE SCHISM
this western rebellion alone 4000 were massacred. In Oxford-
shire Grey, who felt all his large, increased fortune to be at stake,
went through like a pitiless machine, hanging priests from their
own steeples right and left, and by the autumn of 1549 the flame
of revolt had been crushed down. The new Liturgy in English
was precariously established, still calling itself the Mass> and the
first step was thus successfully concluded.
The Fall of Somerset. Meanwhile the quarrels between
the men who had imposed their tyranny upon England led to
the fall of Somerset. He had hoped to save himself by dema-
gogy, expressing his sympathy with the resistance to the
enclosures of common land. This was treason to his fellow-
robbers, and they suppressed him. The leader of those who
were for deposing the Protector was Dudley, Lord Warwick;
he and his party were the more determined to get rid of the
Protector because he had recently put to death his own brother,
Thomas Seymour, who had been intriguing for power on his own
account. This brother had married Henry's widow, Catherine
Parr (she had died in childbirth), and had approached too
familiarly the young Princess Elizabeth, an obvious candidate for
the throne when her brother, the sickly boy who was nominally
reigning, should die. If Somerset could put to death his own
brother no one was safe. The Protector still had possession of
the royal person, and he tried to use that possession to save
himself, but in that he failed. Cranmer abandoned him, and
he was imprisoned in October 1549.
The Appearance of William Cecil. There now appears
in the turmoil a name which was to be of the very first Importance
in English history—that of William Cecil.	\
This man was a political genius of the highest order. He
should count not only in the history of England, but of Europe,
in the same category as Bismarck and Richelieu, and it was
ultimately to him that the completion of the religious revolution
was due. He was industrious, very secretive, farseeing, under-
standing men and motives, and prepared to wait. He was still
quite young, not yet thirty, already fairly well-to-do, though still
of the middle class—the son of one of Henry's favourite civil
servants. He was highly educated, not only through his
university training, but through his own general reading; and
he had taken his own place in the civil service sifter his father,
attached himself to Somerset, and had recently become his

